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A SINGULAR TALE, 


a es 


WE are about to indulge 
our readers with a very singu- 
lar, but a very true relation of 
an aflair which happened some 
years since in one of the French 
provinces. 


A man of fashion paid his 
addresses to’ a young lady of 
beauty, rank, and distinguish- 
ed merit. 


As their was a parity. in 
years, in fortune, and in situ- 
ation, the lady received her 
gallant withthe customary con- 
descension. females seldom 
withhold from those whom 
they aretaught to pronounce 
vpon an equality with them- 
selves. ‘ 


The parents of the young 
lady, however, from whatever 
motive, disapproved of the 
match. The gentleman plead- 
ed—but in vain ; and finding 


it impossible to overcome the’ 


aged obstinacy of the parents, 
he resolved to solicit his 








| chharmer’s consent to enter in- 


to the holy bands of matrimoe 
ny without any farther consul- 
tation with the parents, who 
semed so Tesolutely to persist 
in a denial. 


Having fully explained him- 
self on this head, the young 
lady, after recovering from a 
confusion which, ever on those 
occasions, is visible among the 
virgin fair, consented to be-« 
come his wife ; they were wed- 
ed, and the marriage kept a 
profound secret. 


It happened, after a” few 
years had elapsed, that tlie hus- 
band was obliged to leave his 
lovely bride, being called into — 
a foreign country in order to 
adjust some family affairs, 
which required’‘his immediate 
presence. Thenecessity was 
no less urgent than disagreea- 
ble to beth parties; however, 
they permitted their good 
sense to Operate, and after 
‘vowing mutual affection and 
fidelity, parted in certain ex- 
pectation of seeing each other, 





‘ata time when such an altera- 
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tion should take place, as 
might afford them an opportu- 
nity of living in a manner 
every way becoming an happy 
and virtuous wedded pair, 


For some time they corres- 
ponded; but the husband be- 
ing obliged to cross tempestu- 
Ous seas, did not receive such 


frequent answers to his. epis- |j- 


tles as he had reason to expect. 
This he attributed to the 
difference of climate, render- 
ing a regular correspondence 
altogether impracticable ; and 
2s he imagined his letters had 
miscarried, he resolved for the 
present to desist from writing ; 
and not relishing the idea of 
having his sentiments cavassed 
over by indifferent strangers, 
or perhaps captious enemies. 


Another reason which indu- 
ced him te lay aside fer the pre- 
sent all thoughts of cuntinuing 





an epistolary correspondence, 
was the prospect he had of 





shortly returning to France, 
where the presence of his ami- 
able consort would infinitely 
exceed all ideal interviews, 
and make ample amends for 
every pang his heart had un- 
dergone. | 


It is now time that we should 





return to the lady. | 


As she possessed a consides 











rable share of youth and beau- ' 


ty, it was not to be supposed 
she could long remain without 
atrain of admirers. Her par- 
ents, who never dreamt about 
their daughter’s previous mar- 
riage, became each day more 
anxious to select a person 
whose mental and personal en- 
dowments might, in their esti- 
mation, render him worthy 
their favourite daughter’s hand 
and heart. 


Several years had now roll- 


; ed on, without the lady’s hear- 


inga syllable of her real hus- 
band. At last the fatal news 
arrived that he was no more. 


The lady was inconsolable, 
but she-fond it prudent to sti- 
fle her griefs, that she might 


| obliterate the smallest degree 


of suspicion. 


When she had paid every 
tribute consistent with reflec- 
tion to the memory of her de- 
parted lord, a gentleman was 
proposed by her parenis fer 
her approbation, and the good 
old people were so prejudiced 
in favour of the person they 
had introduced, that they gave 
‘their: daughter to understand 
their ‘happiness depended on 
her compliance. 


The young lady, who 
thought herself entirely at lib - 
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erty to commit a second tres- 
pass upon Hymen, after some 
little hesitation consented. 
The nuptials were celebrated : 
the lady, if not happy, was 
placid, and serenely content ; 
the parents were delighted ; 
the bride-groom was enraptur- 
ed ; and all were jocund, all 
were sprightly. 


For four years this newly 
married couple lived in per- 
fect harmony. ; but at length 
an intermitting fever seized 
the lady ; the physicians were 
baffled, and she, to all appear- 
ance, paid the debt due to na- 
ture., She was buried with 
pomp, and every reverence 
shewn to her memory the cus- 
tom of the country would ad- 
mit of : 


- During her last illness, her 
former husband, whom we left 
abroad, had returned ; and, 
after making the necessary en- 


quires, was informed of every | 


| for her first hasband, she made 


circumstance we have related 
above. : 


Ashe was unwilling to sur- 


_ prise her whilst she combated 


with sickness, he haq-employ- 
ed a trusty person to make 
him acquainted with each par- 
ticular of her case ; -and the 
instant the news of her death 
reached his ears, a frantic wild- 








ness seized his soul, and he 
resolved to receive no manner 
of sustenance, but to bury him- 
self amongst the mould. which 
lay lightly on her breast, and 
thus pine out the short remain- 
ing period of his existence. 


Full of this resolution, he 
repaired, the night she Was 
| buried, to her tomb, and, after 
digging up the éarth, discover- — 
ed her coffin, fetched a deep 
sigh, and was about to stretch 
his wearied limbs, when, to 
his consternation astonishment 
and affright, he perceived signs 
of life. He tore open the cof- 
fin, and found it even as he 
suspected. His wife was al- 
most suffocated ; he snatched 
her up in his arms, conveyed 
| her to the house of a neigh- 
bouring friend, had her put 
into a warm bed, and in afew 
weeks she was perfectly re- 
stored to life and health. 


As she had a real affection 


no scruple of choosing hiih for 
| her companion ; but as the af- 
fair soon msde a prodigious 
‘noise throughout the country, 
the second husband, who also 
doated on her to distraction, 
‘no sooner was informed of the 
particulars, than he attempted 
to force her to live with him ; 
the prior claimant as resolute- 





























- THE 


A Nn 








dy persisted in- keeping her to 


himself, . In short, 
‘was commenced ; the most 
learued advocates’ in France 
were employed ; a redundancy 
of erudition was. displayed, 
and, after being litigated fora 
considerable length ef time, a 
solemn decision was given in 
favour of the gentleman who 
had first married her. 


This story hasso much the 
air of fable and romance, that 
to leave an impression of its 
truth on the minds of our read- 
ers, we shaliinform them, that 
the French lawyers have se- 
lected all the famous _ trials, 
with the decisions which have 
been given intheir courts for 
a series of years. 


This work which is con- 
tained in several folio volumes, 
is entitled, ** Les Gause Cele- 
bres.” The above very ex- 
traordinary relation is recited 
therein, together with all the 
subtile and ingenious argu- 
ments used by the opposite 
advocates for the different hus- 
bands. Sothat there can be 
little doubt of the truth of a 
narrative so extremely well au- 
thenticated. 








Virtue is the best source of 
Pleasure. 


a law suit | 
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Extract from a Sketch of the oh ra 
and Writings of Kotzebue. 


(Concluded from our last.) 
hal 
“Tt was only last spring 
that on the first of April I in- 


| dulged myself in a joke, which 


ended in still farther proving 
her benevoleuce. I wrote her 
an ill-spent, illiterate letter, as 
from a poor widow, living in 
a remote part of the town, with 
two half-naked children, and 
no bed to lie on, and who hav- 

ing heard of bee goodness, im- 
plored her assistance. The day 
was cold and windy, yet my 
Frederica ordered the carriage 
to be got ready immedistely, 
and Jooking out some clothes 
and linen, set off for the place. 
I had run thither before ;—I[ 
saw the carriage coming, but 
as itdrew up to a house in the 
suburbs, I began to be afraid 
my trick was discovered. Oh 
no! she only stopped to buy 
some rolls for the hungry chii- 
dren, and with these, her bun- 
dle of limen, and two roubles 
in her hand, she proceeded to 


the house pointed out, where. 


I met her. She. was less angry 
at my beyish levity, than con. 


cerhéd that she was disappoint-. 


edat doing a good action.— 
Yet in the eyes of God it was 


performed !—Oh, never will 
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the first of April return with- 
out bringing tears into my eyes! 
And this was only one instance 
out of ten thousand !—Such 
a wife I have possessed ! such 
a wife I have lost ! 


You, my cherished friends 
and acquaintance ! You .to 
whom I have been able to write 
nothing but my wife is dead ! 
You will receive this book 
with candour and kindness, 
since it willtell you what, and 
where I have been, ever since 
fate, while it spared my life, 
robbed me of all that made life 
valuable !-—-Alas ! I once 
thought that I had lost my 
greatest treasure when I lost 
my health '—Oh how was I 
mistaken ! Even in the horri- 
ble winter of 1788, when I la- 
boured under such severe bod- 
ily’ suffering, still with my 
Frederica by my side I tasted 
the soothing consolation of 
domestic joy, not to be purcha- 
sed by wealth or honours. For 
my sake she renounced all 
company, all diversions, and 
considered it as no sacrifice to 
confine herself entirely to my 
sick chamber. Ifthen I was 
but for a few minutes free 
from anguish, hew serene was 
my soul! how deeply did I 
feel that all other happiness is 


poor and weak when compared 
' 


. with wedded happiness ! One 








| 


kiss from my wife, one pres- 
sure of her hand, made even 
my most nauseous medicine 
sweet. : 


. * Thus was she my: sole sup. 
port, when I was lost to every 
thing else, and new! could 
again have enjoyed life with 
her as formerly, now she is no 
more {—But she was, perhaps 
only a protecting angel sent to 
save me—her errand is ac- 
complished, and she is return- 
ed to her blest abode—yet she 
still hovers invisibly over me ! 
, we shall one day, be re-united! 
Oh sweet self flattery -forsake 
me not! inthis hope alone ean 
I find a balsam for my wounds. 


‘I know not by what name 
to call these effusions of my 
heart. This should be a-pre- 
face—but what resemblance 
does it bear to a preface? No 


matter ! it speaks of Frederica 
and my bosom is relieved ! 


‘ It was my design to state to 
thee, compassionate reader, 
what thou wert to expect in 
this book. ’Tis a tour to 
Paris, yet has it no resem- 
blance to the common mass 
of tours, since I saw nothing 
but my lost wife !—she follow- 
ed me every where !—she then 








‘Yes, I was for awhile an 
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must be almost my sole theme! - 
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inhabitant of Paris, but of Pa- 
ris I_knew very little. The 
Principal occurrences during 
my stay there, I have noted 
down in the form of a journal. 
This employment has soothe: 
my wounded mind, it has ena 
bled me to shed tears when my 
soul wanted suchrelief. When 
[ thought that  beneficient 
source exhausted, I sat me 
down to write, and it flowed 
again. My objects is attained! 
my despair has subsided into 
a calm and gentle sorrow! 


‘ Augusius Von Kotzebue. _ 


Paris, Jan. 1, 1791. 
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A FRAGMENT. 


‘* How futile are all our ef- 
forts to evade the obliterating 
hand of time ! As I traversed 
the dreary wastes of Egypt, on 
my journey to Grand Cairo, I 
stopped my camel for a while, 
and contemplated, in awful ad- 
miration, the stupendous pyra- 
mids—An appalling silence 
prevailed around; such as 
reignsin the wilderness when 
the tempcst is hushed, and 
the beasts of prey have retired 
totheir dens. The myraids 
that had once been employed 
in rearing these lofty memen- 
toes of human vanity, whose 
busy hum once enlivened the 

















{ from Nonus. 
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solitude of the desart—had 
Deen all swept from the earth 
by the irresistible arm of death 
—ali were mingled with their 
native dust—ali were forgot- 
ten ! Even the mighty names 
which these sepulchres were 
designed to perpetuate, had 
long since faded from remem- 
brance : history and tradition 
afforded but vague conjectures, 
and the pyramids imparted a 
humiliating lesson to the can- 
didate for immortality--—— 
Alas ! alas! said Ito myself, 
how mutable are the founda- 
tions on which our proudest 
hopes of future fame are re- 
posed. He whoimagines he 
has secured to himself the 
meed of deathless renown, in- 
dulges in deluding visions, 
which only bespeak the vanity 
of the dreamer. The storied 
obelisk—the triumphal arch— 
the swelling dome, shall crum- 
ble into dust, and the names 
they would preserve from o- 
blivion, shall often pass away, 
before there ewn duration is 
accomplished.” 


November. 


The ninth month in Romu- 
lus’s year—Whence its name 
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The SPECULATOR. 
NumsBer IV. 


Saturpay, Nev. 17, 1810. 


It was not kind, 
here alone, 





To leave me 








® , 
When thou art from me, every place is 
desert ; 
And I methinks, am savage and forlorn: 
Thy presence only "tis can make me blest, 
Keal my unquict mind, and tune my soul. 
Orway. 


ABSENCE from those whom 
we love and esteem, is at all times, 
and in all situations, productive of 
unpleasant sensations’ j~-there isa 
tie that binds those who have been 
in the habit of friendship and inta- 
macy for any length of time, al- 
most as strong as the tie of con- 
sanguinity ; and if, while we are 
together, certain little disagree- 
ments take place, the instant a 
seperation ensues they are forgoten »s 
or at least only remembered with 
pain, for their having happened. 
Absence, in some measure, may 
be compared todeath.  Ifdeath 
snatches from us a beloved object, 
the failings of the deceased direct- 
ly fade from our memory, and 
leave nothing on the mind but the 
good qualities of the character 
whose loss we deplore. A more 
just remark was never made, than 
that ‘a man‘s value is not properly 
known until after his death,’ pre- 
cisely so is absence ; numberiess 
traits of amiableness pass by un- 
heeded, while in the company of 




















a valued companion; which strikes 
forcibly upon the senses when we 
are compelled to part. In ab- 
sence also as in death, every thing 
that formerly belonged to the ab- 
sentee, or deceased, becomes 
doubly dear—a book in which we 
have together beguilled the time, 
and cheated it of its dullness—a 
favourite composition, or particular 
passage: the room we have in- 
habited together, the table upon 
which we have written ; the usual 
walk in which, arm and atm, we 
frequently strolled—the expansive 
arch of blue ether, and the cloud- 
less moon; upon which we have 
jointly gazed with admiration—all, 
all, bring to mind, and crowd upon 
the memery, the scenes of bliss and 
happiness that are past; and the | 
only real difference between a tem- 
porary and eternal seperation is, 
that in the former ease, we feel a 
hope that the joys of our antece- 
dent connection, may, one day be . 
renewed, but in the latter, that they 
are fied forever —Neo situation 
in life could be sustained were it 
not for Hope ; consequently no sit- 
uation can be pourtray'd without 
calling her aid, in some degree, to 
our assistance. When friends are 
severed and at a distance from 
each other, though as I before re- 
marked, the seperation must be 
painful, yet, the solace hope be- 
stows upon the mind, is a great 
aleviation to the pangs of absence, 
and time with a mellow hand 
sheds a soft serenity over the feele 
ings, by no means disagreeable. — 
We mark, in imagination, the ab- 






























. 


THE LADY'S: MISCELLANY ; 











_-- —-< 





sentin all their pursuits, and are | 
ever ready to draw the most fa- 
vourable conclusions in behalf of 
those, for whom we €éeel cither love 
or friendship. In the bustle of 
business, the favoured form wiil 
intrude, and we whisper to our- 
selves, thus perhaps at present is 
our friend employed. —_—If joyous 
amusement leads the way, we are 
willing to believe those we love are 
equally entertained ; and at the 
solemn hour of contemplation, 
when all the busy cares of life are 
driven from our meditations, then | 
it is we delight to suppose that the 
absent think with us, and that 
‘thought meets thought. And 
even in our gloomy hours, when 
care oppresses and sickness assails, 
we feel a consolatory renovation at 
the idea, that our friends away 
@re unconscious of the distresses 
under which we Jabour, and that 
the absent mind feels no pain for 
the misery we endure. 


——e—- 





Possi- 
bly at times, we may harrass our- 
selves with imaginary fears for the 
welfare of a distant object, yet hu- 
man nature is generally such, that 
it never dwells lone upon the dark 
side of things, but more usually 
inclines to prospects of a pleasing 
cast, and can commonly light up 
asmile ‘ on the aspect of woe,’ 


of lette’s every wish can, be com- 
municated, every emotion of the 
heart explained with faciiity and 
“ease, and by it, the connection of 
the correspending patties car. be 
as firmly continued as if they were 
in the habit of daily association.— 
if the employment of writing upon 
desultory subjects, and the ‘aii- 
ma<dvetting upon the objecis and 
things we are daily expetiencing,is 
pleasing to the contemplative, bow 
much more so mustit be for the 
lover of science to devote some of 
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his leisure hours for the amuse- 
ment ofa friend ; and in the still 
retirement of his cleset to disbur- 
den bis heart toa being whom he 
is sure will receive his effusions 
with pleasure and delight. — 


The hours set apart for such 
mental recreation would assuredly 
fleet away untegarded, for the wri- 
ter would know that he was confi- 
ding his secret joys of misfortunes 
into the bosom of friendship---No 
resttaint or etiquette would then 
withhold his hand from dictating 
the sentiments of his heart, for, not 
the supercilious critic, with cynic 
brow, but the mild eye of compla- 
cence would beam upon the lines 
and judge of their merit. 


1 have frequently known absent 
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friends fix upon a stated hour in z 

even should that woe be of its own || 1. day to think of each other, a 

ee which practice by those whose “ 

ay Those who are absent from |j friendship was faithful, has lasted ro 
| he each other, have another‘never || until they again met. Others ‘ 

failing source of consolation: I |} have agreed to write at a given \ 

’ | mean an epistolatory correspond- j] period, so that they wonld be both (ae 














, ence, for from a constant exchange jj at, ot neatly the same time, enga z 




















gem e  Ap 


aay 


OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 57 





gel in communicating their 
This latter method 
must certainly be an admirable 


thoughts. 


substitute for personal conver: 
sation, and, for the time being, 
it can scarcely be said that the 
parties are seperated. = Whaat 
more pleasing sight can there 
be, to those who delight in the 
happiness of their fellow-crea- 
tures than to observe the num- 
ber of anxious faces, that 
crowdround our Post office at 
the arrival of every mail, with 
eagerness to receive accounts 
from their distant friends and 
relatives ; some retire to re- 
joice at their fortunate news, 


and some to mourn over, and | 


compassionate the afflictions of 
their correspondents. If the 
brave, the just, the magnani- 
mous, and generous, deserve to 
be immortalized ; how much 
greater is the claim of the in- 
ventor of Writing to immortal- 
ity ? Writing, blest art ! 
Solace of the wretched! Joy of 
the prosperous ! ’Tis to thy 
kindly aid, that absence (other- 
wise insupportab!e) is borne 
without a murmer. | 





*,*P. G. H.R. shall appear in 
the next Speculator. 

The Poetical effusion of the 
‘ curtous’ Josephus, will not 
answer—He must ‘ shurelzy’ be 
very stupid, or must think I 
am; I.would have Josephus 
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‘|, remember these lines of the 
© Poet 

| Tenet insanabile multos, 

i Scribendi cacocthes 





In English, thus, 


The curse of writing is endless itch 








! : 
| NEW-FORK, Nov. 17. 
| 





London, Oct. 16. 

From a letter addressed to, 
and received by the Earl of 
Liverpool, from Lieutenant 
| General Wellington, itappears 
that a batile was fought be- 
tween the combined armies 
and the French nnder Masse- 
| Ba, at the pass of AJmeida.— 
The Battle commenced on the 
25th of Sept. and continued 
until the 28th, when the French 
army were routed, and sustain- 
(ed a loss of between 10, aad 
15,0090, killed, wounded, and 
prisoners ; further accounts by 
the ship Gleaner, state that the 
French had been sopressed by 
the pursuing army, that 16,000 
men with one General aud 37 
officers had surrendered ; and 
it was also rumoured, that the 
French had no bread for 2 or 
3 days previous to the action. 











Calvin Murray, a few days 
since, was suffocated by char- 
coalon board a market boat,in 
Connecticut river. 
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dor tie Lady’s Miscellany, 


VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 





« Every thing in this world is big | 


with jest, and has wit in it, and - 
struction too, if we can but find it out.” 





the Dublin journals, among 
znuinber of paintings which 
he advertises, mentions a re- 
presentation of Dearn, as 


large as life. 


Courtship. 

The farce of love : and nev- 
er so ridiculous, as when a 
Coquet is solicited by a Cox- 
comb, It then resembles Dr. 
Young’s fantastic chace, “ a 
shadow hunting a shade.” 
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An Irish journalists observes 
that an invisible female is ex~ 
posed in Paris to the curiosity 
of spectators, The price is one 
shilling a sight. 


ee ad 


George IJ. riding through 
Brentford in dirty weather, 
was accustomed to say, ‘ I do 
love tais place, it is so like 
Yarmany.’ 














ows 


Voltaire was once visited by 
a young author, who thus ad- 
dressed him, * Great man, to 
day I address youas HomeER— 
next day [ will salute you as 
SopHOCLES—~next day as Pra- 
TO.’ Voltaire interrupted him 
* Little man, IT am very old— 
pay your visits inone day.” 


+ eer - = 


A person being recommen- 
ded to plant on his estate, de- 
cause it would be far the benefit 
of posierity, replied, ‘ that if 
he could find posterity had done 
any thing for him, he would do 
that for posterity, but until 
then he would not take the 
trouble for astranger he had 
never seen. 


Os 


A father chiding his son for 
not leaving his bed at an earlier 
hour, told him as an induce- 
ment, that a certain man being 
up betimes found a purse of 
gold. ‘Itmight beso,’ said 
the son, ‘ but He that lostit wae 
up before him,’ 





Methodists. By minutes of 
conferrence of the Society of 


| Methedists in the U. States, it 


appears, that .in 1791, they 
amounted to 76,153, and in 
1801, to 72,174; in 1810, to 
173,690. 
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THEATRICAL SNOW. 


ONCE, when 2 Stage jove, 
In a fury ef vapour, 
Was storming on Lear, 

A storm of white paper ; 
Ona sudden he stopt 
While Hodgkinson cries, 

Srow ! honest friend, snow ! 
More snow from the skies ! 
he white paper's out, 

Cried Jove, with a frown: 

What, all the white out ! 
Then; damme, snow brown. 


_———e 





WHAT'S HONOUR ? 
Not to be captious, not unjustly fight, 
*Tis to confess what‘s wrong, and do 
what's right. 





A person was askiig anoth- 
er, ifathird person, of whom 
they were speaking, was not 
in his books. No, replied he, 
if he was 1d burn my library. 


ee 


A gentleman called on a per- 
son for the payment of a note. 
The debtor replied, seemingly 
with as much joy and exulta- 
tion as if he had paid the note, 
‘O°! Blast it,’ says he, ‘ lam 
Shut up!” 


Sees 
_—e 


On a Barber's Sign. 
** Up this court lives A. Puff, 
Shaves for a penny and thinks it A. Nuff 


Still Better. 
You that chuse to be shav’d for a pen- 
ny, come in : 
Your beards 1 will mow, and give one 
glass of gin. 








| 


From the Baltimore Whig. 
— 


STORY OF A SHEEP, or 
The Effects of Crowded Speech. 


(A true Tale.) 


“ O sire, cried Robinson, the sheep ! the 


sheep ! 
What of the sheep, replied the king, 


pray, pray— ' 
Dead, Robinson, dead, dead, or run 
away ? 
Dead, answered Robinson.--dead, dead! 
Then likea drooping lilly hung his” 
head.” Peter Pindar. 


NOT many weeks since, a 
gentleman in Philadelphia pur- 
chased anoble Merino ram at 
auction, and sent him by a ser- 
vant to his country residence, 
to graze upon his farm. The 
gentleman being very rich, and 
occupied with business, seem- 
ed to speak by the second, and 
throw out his words without 
space or stop between them ; 
thinking, perhaps, his servant 
might have more time than he, 
‘ Hark’ee Sir inform Mrs 
that on day of there 
will be a numerous party to 
dine with us in the country 
and here’s a fine Merino ram 
see that you keep him in good 
order.’ Now, by the rood, 
he did not intend that the ram 
should be eaten! but that he 
should eat the choicest grass 
and clover on his plantation. 
Unfertunately for this ‘ patri- 
archalram,’ his mame was 
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coupled in the message with the 
dinner party, and the servant 
emptied the contents of this 
budget in a heap. 

On the appointed day, the 
company assembled at the villa 
of Mr. N ; the. dinner 
hour was not yet pronounced 
by the clock, nor pointed to 
by the dia’. So, it was pro- 
posed tetake a turn over the 
ficld to see the Merino ram, 
the flocks and trees. But Mrs. 
, intimated to them, that 
the luckless Merino would be 
shortly on the table, This 
was certainly a surprize upon 
Mr. , who looked 


** White as the ghost who sought king 
Priam‘s bed, 

And toid him that his warlike son was 
dead.” 











Why, patient or impatient 
reader, should I say more to 
caution you against confusion 
of speech, or animproper col- 
lection of words ? 


A gentleman coming into a 
coffee-room one stormy night, 
said, he never saw such a wind 
in his life. ‘Saw a wind 
savs another ; ‘ I never heard 
of sucha thing as seeing a 
wind ; pray what was it like ¢ 
© Like,’ answered the gentle- 
man, ‘ jie to have blown my 
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** Ge et our tas, 
To note the passing tidings of the time.” 
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The City Inspector reports the death of 
146 persons in this city and suburts dur- 
tig the last wee. 

re 


CORONER’S REPORTS. 

Yesterday morning a color- 
'«d man (apparently about 40 
| years old) was taken with fits 
'and died instantly, near the 
| corner of Broadway and War- 
| ren street. He had on a home- 
‘spun drab cloth jacket, dark 
| colored under vest, tow cloth 
shirt, blue pantaloons, and 
| shoetees laced in front: sup- 
| posed to belong on Long-Is- 





i, land 


A young woman, named 
Mary Ann Elunter, was found 
dead in bed, in a house at the 





upper end of Church-strect.— 





Verdictof the jury ; fit of apo- 
plexy. She was from Charles- 
ton. [This distressed female, 
an unfortunate victim of se- 
duction, had resolved, in a 
state of intoxication, upon her 
own destruction, and sent for 
laudanum to a doctor, who 
suspected her purpose and sent 
paregoric elixir,a part of which 








she had taken, when Provi- 





hat off.” | 





dence interfered, and by an 
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apopletic stroke (she being | 
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t the U.S. as soon as the - 


subject to fits) took her out of | i | Conrention was adopted. 


this state of existence] 

Singular Insanity. The un- 
happy man committed toBride- 
well on Saturday upen his own 
confession for poisoning his 
mother and brother, is in that 
particular, completely beside 
bimself, and exhibitsa singular 
instance of mental derange- 
ment. Rational in other re- 
spects, the idea of occasioning 
the death of those two persons, 
though destitute of the least 
shadow of foundation, has seiz- 
ed and had taken possession of 
his mind for some time past ; 
and it is only now, after suf- 
fering and pinning with frantic 
remorse, that heis in prison, 
with the imaginary prospect of 
a certain and speedy atone- 
ment for his crimes upon the 
gallows. His connexions are 
respectable, and proper care 
will be taken of him. 

Colum. Nov. 12. 





West Florida. On the 11th 
ult. the Convention of West 
Florida adjourned, to meet 
againin Novembernext. It 
was believed that the new con- 
stitution weuld be similar to 
that of the U. S. Before the 
Convention adjourned, they 
resolved on sending a minister 
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Lisbon, Sept. 15, P. M. 
A most sanguinary plot had 
been discovered. Above one 
hundred of the most respecta- 
ble inhabitants are apprehend- 
ed. On the £9thof this month 
a general massacre of the Brr- 
tish was to have taken place; 
conspiracy extended 
throughout the country ! ‘The 
priests turn out with the peo- 
ple asa guard, since the ex- 
plosion. Several thousand 
stands of arms and secreted 
uniforms, were discovered. 


Accounts from Smyrna state 
that such is the enthusiasm in 
the present § war of religion,’ 
that many of the Asiatic Pa- 
cha’s furnish troops, and velun- 
tarily take the field at the head 


of their detachments. 
eo 


A bed of Porcelain Clay, ap- 
parently inexhaustable, -has 
been discovered in Monkton, 
Vt. and a company is now 
forming with a view of manu- 
facturing Crockery and China 
Ware. The clay has already 
been successfully used to make 
putty, asa paint, and for stone 


ware. 
oo 
In the month of May last, a 
son of Thomas Batcheller of 
Royalston, planted one Pota- 


‘tee which produced 7 Buskels. 
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We learn from New-Bruns- | 
wick, N. Jersey, that on sun- 
day last, all the lower part of 
the town was inundated by an 
unprecedented high tide. Boats 
were employed in taking the 
inhab;tants out of the second 
story windows. ‘The water 
reached up the main street at 
some distance above Degraw’s 
tavern. The damage done to 
goods, &c. is very great. Gaz. 


ED ts 
MARRIED, 


On Satuarday evening last, 
by the Rev. Mr. Kolman, Mr. 
Edwin Baldwin, to Miss Cath- 
erine Correy, all of this city. 

On Saturday evening last, 
by the Rev. Dr. B. Romeyn, 
Mr. Gilbert Chichester, mer. 
to Miss Elizabeth Melick, all 
of this city. 


On Sunday, in St. Stephen’s 
Church,by the Rev. Dr. Moore, 
Mr. Wm. Bentan, to Miss Ann 
Wakeham Andrew, neice of 
Mr. Henry Pope,all of thiscity, 


On Wednesday evening last, 
by the Rev. John V. Bartow, 
Mr. John B. Gillespie, to Miss 
Sophia Bartow. 


On Wednesday morning, by 
the Rev. Dr. Romeyn, Hon. 
Marvin Wait, esq. of N. Lon. 
don, Con. to Miss Nancy Tur- 
ner, daughter of Dr. P. Turner, 
of this city,late of Norwich, Ct. 

On Thursday evening, 8th 
inst. by the Rev. Mr. Lyell, 
Mr. Obediah Jackson, of Jeru- 
salem, to Miss Sarah Boerum, 
of Cedar Swamp. 











At Hudson, on Tanrsday 
evening, 8th inst. by the Rev, 








% 
ih, 
Mr. Chester,Gorham A. Worth, 
esq: cashier of the Hadson bank 
to Miss Lydia Dakin, daughter 
of Paul D. esq. ail of that place 
At Schenectaday, on Sunday 
the 5th inst. by the Rev. Joseph 
Porry,Mr. Wm. M’Intire, mer. 
of this city, to Miss Rovett, of 
the former place. 


At Saugatuck,Con. on Thurs- 
day evening last, by the Rev. 
Alex. Ripley, Mr. Wm. G. 
Betts, to Miss Sally Judah, 
daughter of David Judah, esq. 
of that place. 

eae 5 SS 
DIED, 
On Saturday evening last, 
Mr. Jonathan Peirce, aged 66. 


On Monday last, of a linger- 
ing illness, Mrs. Catherine 
Covenhoven, aged 37. 


On Monday last, Mrs. Eliza- 
beth Milligan, wife of Samuel 
G. Miligan. 


On Monday last, John Law- 
rence, esq. © 

On Tuesday, Mrs. Sarah 
Rose, widow of Rev. D. Rose. 

On Wednesday evening, Mr. 
Wm. Pitcher, aged 45. Mr. 
Joseph Kellogg, aged 82. — 

On Wednesday evening, 
14th inst. of typus fever, Mr. 
Samuel Lilliack aged about 23. 

At Newark, on Monday 
morning of a typus fever, Mr. 
Epaphras Hinsdale, jeweller, 
formerly of this city, in the 
40th year of his age. 

At Newton, L. Fsland, on 
Monday, 12th inst. Rev. Peter 
Fish, of that place. 

Near Charleston, the Hon. 
Alfred Moore, ¢sq- 
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“* Apollo struck the Enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung iniagoypins alternate.” 


ee * 
Sere eeTaSe seer eSPeeeeeeserte 


(SELECTED.) 


The following Parody is social and 
sentimental. 


JOHN ANDERSON MY JOE. 
(Revised from Burns.) 


JOHN Anderson my Joe, John, when 
nature first began, 

To try her canny hand, John, her mas- 
ter work was man ; 

And you aboon them a’ John, sae trig 
free taptotoe, 

Yeu prov‘d to be na journey-wark, John 
Anderson my Joe. 

And you aboon them a’ John, sae trig 
frae tap to toe, 

You prov‘d to be na journey-wark, John 
Anderson my Joe. 


John Anderson my Joe, John, when first 
we were acquaint, 

Your locks were like the sloe John, your 
bonnie brow was brent ; 

But now your brow is bald John, your 
locks are like the snow ; 

Yct blessings on your frosty pow, John 
Andesron my Joe. 


But now yoar brow, ke. 





John Anderson my Joe, John, what 
pleasure ’tis to see 
The young, the lovely brood, Jobo, bred 
up "twixt you and me; 





| Just makes a heaven here on earth, Jcha 


| Yet aye, whate’er our lot, John, we with 








Ard ilka Jad and lass, Jo, ius for 
steps to go, 


Anderson my Joe. 
Ad ilka lad and lass, &e. 


Jubn Anderson my Joe, Jchn, fates up 
and dewn we've kent, 


it were content ; 

And that‘s the best of gou*d, John, it 
frae us ne‘er can go, 

Though gear be scant, love, we'll ne‘er 
want, John Anderson my Joe. 


And that‘s the best of gou‘d, etc. 


John Anderson my Joe, John, life‘s hill 
we clam the gither, 

And mony a canty day, John, we've had 
wi an anither ; 

But now we‘re tott‘ring down, John, 
hand in hand we'll go, 

And sleep the gether at the fit, John An- 


derson my Joe. 
But now we're tott‘ring down, etc. 


John Anderson my Joe, John, when we 
again awake, 

Gur bairns we‘ll collect, John, aud thea 
our journey take ; 

For hearts devoid of guile, John, find 
friends where‘er they go, 

And seraphs bright shall guide us right, 
John Anderson my Joe. 


For hearts devoid of guile, ete. 
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EL - - Qa 


From Miss BALFOUR‘S Poems. 


Tune—‘ Nancy of the brauching tresses? 


THE star ofevening slowly rose, 
Through shades of twilight gleaming, 
It shone to witness Erin‘s woes, 

Her children's life blood streaming ; 
‘Twas then; sweet star, thy pensive ray 
Fell on the cold, uaconscious clay, 
That wrapt the breast of Bessy Grays _ 
in softened lustre beaming. 
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Yoor maiden, she, with nine elate, 
With tond affection swelling, 

To learn a lover‘s brother's fate, 
Forsook her peaceful dwelling ; 
With them to share her simple store, 
On ali their griefs a ba'm to pour, 
The field of death she dared explore; 
Each selfiish thought repelling. 


The battle lost, the vanquished Ned, 
The victors swift pursuirg, 

And trampling ofer the mighty Gead, 
With blood their steps bedewing ; 
They come to where with fervent zeal, 


These friends their Bessy wouki conceal; | 


Mark! how they point the gleaming 
steel, 
Their destined victim viewing. 


* Oh spare that life !" her brother cries, 
With indignation glowing, 

Tears trembles im the lover's eyes, | 
His arms around her throwing ; 

But levers’s, brother's sighs are vain, 
[ven in their sight the maid is slain, 
And now on Erin’s rnined plain, 


Their mingled blood is flowing 
ED >> > —— 
NUMAN LIFE. 


EVERY year impairs life’s treasure, 
Robs us.ofa charm and grace, 

Takes away a joy and pleasure, 
Steals some roses from the face. 


Let us hearken, then, to reason, 
Let‘s be happy while ‘tis noon ; 

Let us catch the summer Season, 
Winter else will come too soon. 


TO CATHERINA. 


From an anonymous Portuguese Peet. 


OH for that dear delicious hour 
I pass‘d with thee, my love, last night, 
When on thy panting breast reclin‘d 
Thy arms around me fondly twin‘d, 
We kissd, and kiss‘d with warm desire! 


ee. re 4 ee 
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it was eadeed a blissful h 
Such as oferpays an age 

And Iwill dwell upon i 

Tilin thy kiss with rapture frie 
I feetits pleasures once agin ! 


— 


ae AM. 


Whilst Tom will say with impious we 
tion, 
That ignofanegt hegets Dev otion ; 
His own example m:kes the Doubt, 
For Tom by no means is devout. 





NOTICE. 

MONEY Loaned on Real and Lease 
Estate. Also, on Portable property 
being deposited. If by strangers, it will 
be necessary to have a Certificate the 
peoperty is fairly come by. Apply to 

T.H BRANTINGHAM, 
No 97, William: Street. 
== 


Iree and Easy. 








Sir, 
The favor of your company is 

requested at Richard Fords Large 

Room, No. 12, Rosevelt Street, to 

attend a Convivial Society, on 

Monday Evening next. 

Mr. In the Chair... 


WANTED 
Immediately, an accomplished Tay 
loress. Enquire at No. 212 Greenwich 
Street. 
N. B. Wanted Two female apprentices 
to the above business. — Enquire as above 
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